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THE  FINAL  CONFLICT 


The  slowly  rising  sun  was  tinting  all 
with  the  gorgeous  hues  no  artist  can  im- 
itate. Below  lay  the  sea  shimmering  and 
reflecting  the  multi-colored  sky  in  its 
shining  surface.  On  all  sides  it  stretched 
restless  and  ever-moaning.  Above,  the  sky 
extended  far  on  until  in  the  distance  it 
seemed  to  meet  the  sea  and  blend  into 
one  vast  sphere  of  color.  In  all  this  deso- 
late deserted  wilderness  of  sky  and  sea, 
this  kingdom  of  Silence,  there  was  no 
living  object.  Far  away  on  the  distant 


horizon  there  could  be  faintly  seen  a 
tiny  group  of  black  specks  moving  now 
up,  now  down,  but  ever  in  straight  lines. 
A casual  observer  would  have  called  them 
birds,  but  there  was  something  strange 
and  weird  in  that  straight  onward  flight 
with  its  never-swerving  course.  The 
specks  grew  fainter,  and  at  last  they 
blended  with  the  mists  of  the  sea.  Those 
tiny  atoms  were  the  aerial  fleet  of  the 
Emperor  of  Niskia  on  their  way  to  find 
the  hostile  Lirian  fleet. 
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For  days  the  fleets  manoeuvred  near 
and  far  apart  but  never  in  sight  of  each 
other.  Oftentimes  the  wireless  operators 
exchanged  jests,  but  fate  seemed  to  keep 
them  ever  apart. 

The  26t:h  of  the  seventh  month  of  the 
twelfth  year  according  to  the  new  era, 
the  Emperor  himself  arrived  in  his  mag- 
nificent flagship,  a splendid  and  terrible 
engine  of  war,  to  take  command. 

It  was  of  the  dirigible  type,  nearly 
three  hundred  feet  long,  with  light  steel 
shields  to  protect  its  many  gas  envelopes. 
The  basket  was  of  the  strange  new  met- 
al, the  art  of  manufacturing  which 
was  known  only  to  the  Niskians.  Its 
electric  guns  were  the  most  powerful 
made.  It  was  invincible,  and  proudly 
headed  the  Imperial  fleet  as  the  “Lord 
of  the  Air.” 

Upon  his  arrival  the  Emperor  imme- 
diately called  a council  of  war.  The 
great  room  of  the  “Air  Lord”  was  filled 
with  officers  in  their  kakhi  uniforms. 
At  the  head  of  the  council  table  stood 
the  Emperor,  his  plain,  blue  uniform  re- 
lieved by  a profusion  of  gold  braid,  his 
breast  resplendent  with  jewels.  The  last 
of  a line  reaching  far  back  into  the  dark- 
ness of  antiquity,  he  was  a remarkable 
man,  and  as  he  stood  there,  all  the  glory 
of  his  nation,  all  the  pride  of  his  house, 
all  the  splendor  of  his  empire  seemed 
centred  in  him. 

“Gentlemen,”  he  began,  “we  have 
been  in  a state  of  war  with  the  kingdom 
of  Liria  for  nearly  two  months.  As  yet 
we  have  struck  no  blow,  nor  indeed 
have  we  seen  our  adversaries.  This  is 
not  to  my  liking,  nor  do  I think  it  is  to 
yours.  I declare  war  that  the  plans  of 
the  Imperial  Council  might  be  carried 
out  and  that  Asia  might  be  reduced  to 


Niskian  rule.  Our  very  life  as  a nation 
depends  upon  the  result  of  this  conflict. 
Furthermore,  this  question  is  one  of  who 
shall  hold  the  balance  of  power.  We, 
as  champions  of  the  Mongolian  race, 
must  decide  the  contest  with  the  Lirian 
champions  of  the  Caucasian.  We  rely 
upon  you  to  support  us  in  this  contest 
and  to  acquit  the  Niskian  empire  with 
that  glory  to  which  she  has  been  so  long 
accustomed.” 

As  he  paused,  a sentry  entered  the 
room  and,  saluting  the  assembled  officers, 
spoke  a few  words  to  the  Emperor.  A 
moment  later  a messenger  was  ushered 
into  the  room  and,  though  somewhat 
abashed  by  the  assembly,  told  what  he 
had  learned  concerning  the  position  of 
the  Lirian  air  fleet. 

Far  into  the  night  the  council  contin- 
ued, and  it  was  not  until  after  midnight 
that  the  officers  returned  to  their  re- 
spective commands.  Early  the  next 
morning  the  air  fleet  was  alive;  the  great 
flapping  wings  were  still  and  the  fleet 
floated  over  the  sea. 

Far  away  in  the  distance,  the  Lirian 
fleet  was  slowly  moving  into  view, 
though  now  it  was  a mere  group  of  bird- 
like atoms.  The  Emperor  eagerly 
watched  them  through  his  glass.  Every 
man  was  ready,  the  sharp-beak  engines 
of  death  were  in  battle  array,  the  guns 
loaded  and  the  flags  flying. 

Suddenly  there  was  a burst  of  flame, 
the  “Air  Lord’s”  sides  were  vivid  with 
the  flashing  fire’  and  a storm  of  projec- 
tiles met  the  advancing  enemy.  The 
Niskian  air  ships  belched  shot  and  shell, 
yet  the  Lirians  did  not  respond.  On 
they  came  without  swerving.  When 
they  were  but  a mile  away,  their  speed 
suddenly  increased  and  they,  too,  burst 
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into  flame.  Then  came  crash  after 
crash  as  they  met.  Shouts,  shrieks, 
groans,  and  commands  mingled  in  one 
chaotic  uproar.  The  “Air  Lord”, 
proudly  majestic,  was  surrounded  by 
Lirian  ships.  A light  Lirian  scout-plane 
had  managed  to  come  within  a few  feet 
of  the  “Air  Lord”  unobserved.  Sudden- 
ly one  of  its  occupants  stood  up  and 
surveyed  the  intervening  space.  Above 
was  the  sky;  below  the  sea,  and  there 
directly  in  front  was  the  “Air  Lord.” 
Only  in  one  place  was  there  a chance  to 
gain  a footing,  where  a long  rope  ladder 
dangled  unobserved  by  the  crew.  Bal- 
ancing himself  for  a moment,  he  leapt 
through  the  air  and  caught  the  rope 
with  one  hand.  A moment  later  he  had 
reached  the  railing.  Taking  a small 
cylinder  from  his  pocket,  he  hurled  it  a- 
mong  the  Niskian  gunners  below  him. 
There  was  a terrific  explosion  and  when 


the  smoke  had  cleared  away,  the  re- 
splendent “Air  Lord”  was  gone. 

For  hours  the  struggle  continued  until 
the  last  Niskian  air  ship  had  fallen 
down,  down  to  the  foaming  waves  be- 
low, preferring  destruction  to  surrender. 

The  sun  was  slowly  setting;  the  sunlit 
sky  was  reflected  in  the  wreck-strewn 
waters  below;  every  wave  bore  its  bur- 
den of  tangled  steel,  crumpled  wreckage, 
and  ghastly  bodies.  Almost  in  the  very 
centre  of  this  mass  floated  the  ruins  of 
the  once  resplendent  “Air  Lord.”  There, 
clinging  to  the  twisted  steel,  his  yellow 
face  upturned  to  the  setting  sun  which 
was  now  the  emblem  of  his  race,  was  the 
Emperor.  Far  apart  from  the  tangled 
mass  there  floated  another  body,  man- 
gled and  disfigured,  the  unknown,  un- 
buried hero  of  the  Final  Conflict. 

— F.  H.  A.,  T4. 


THE  FAULT 


All  have  intent  the  work  to  do. 

The  most  of  us  are  able. 

But  ’twixt  the  will  and  final  act, 

Comes  many  a foolish  fable. 

Some  self  deceit  we  know  full  well, 

But  still  do  cherish  fondly. 

While  in  debate  with  right  and  wrong, 
We  fill  the  time  out  roundly. 

— E.  G.  S.,  T4. 


Wise  Freshman  (opening  a Latin 
book,  on  the  first  clay  of  school): — “O 
say!  this  is  easy!  ‘Passus  sum  jam ; — 
pass  us  some  jam.” 

* * * * 

Pupil  (translating  French): — “‘Le 
soleil  se  coudra,  comme  la  veille:  — the 
sun  set  like  an  old  woman.’” 

* * * * 

Teacher  of  First-Year  History 
Class: — ‘‘Jones,  mention  the  name  of  a 
well  known  Greek.” 

Jones: — “George.” 

Teacher: — “George  isn’t  a Greek 
name.  What  is  his  other  name?” 

Jones: — “I  don’t  know.  He  comes 
around  every  Thursday  with  bananas 
and  oranges.” 

* * * * 

A future  Patrick  Henry  was  reciting 
“Marco  Bozzaris.”  He  reached  the 
point  “When  Greece  her  knees  in  sup- 
pliance  bent,”  and  memory  failed  him. 
Vainly  trying  to  recall  the  forgotten 
lines,  he  repeated  “When  Greece  her 
knees”  three  times.  Finally,  the  teacher 
remarked:  “Grease  her  knees  again( 

Smith,  and  perhaps  she’ll  go.” 

5fc  5}t  Hi 

Physics  Teacher: — “How  would 
you  try  to  find  the  coefficient  of  friction 
by  experiment?” 

Pupil  (who  has  not  been  paying 
attention):  “You-er-you  take  two  forces, 


measure  them,  and  construct  a 
parallelogram.  Then  find  the  specific 
gravity  of  the  force  parallel  to  the 
plane — ” 

Teacher; — “Hold  on!  What  was 
my  question?” 

Pupil: — “I  don’t  know.” 

* * * * 

They  tel!  how  fast  a body  falls 
When  dropped  from  off  a sill; 

But  who  can  calculate  the  speed 
Of  him  who’s  late  for  drill. 

* * * * 

First  Student: — “I  got  zero  in 
English  today.” 

Second  Student: — “Oh!  that’s 
nothing.” 

First  Student : — “What’s  nothing?” 

Second  Student: — “Zero.” 

* * * * 

Donnez-moi  du  poisson:  give  me 
some  poison. 

* * * * 

Pupil:-  “Please  may  I leave  the 
room?” 

Teacher:-  “Why,  are  you  afraid  you 
will  take  it  with  you?” 

* * * * 

Une  mousse  rouge:  a red  mouse. 

* * * * 

Pupil, (translating  Virgil) :“ Redolent 
que  thymo  fragrantia  mella,  and  the  frag- 
rant honey  smells  like  time.” 

* * * * 

Not  long  ago,  an  iceman  was  seen  in 
the  building  carrying  a huge  cake  of  ice, 
and  it  was  rumored  that  the  hockey  team 
was  to  have  a pond  of  its  own . 
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In  inaugurating  this  new  department, 
we  ask  the  co-operation  of  the  student 
body.  Upon  the  title  page  of  the  Register, 
is  the  inscription  “Published  by  the  Stu- 
dents of  the  Boston  Latin  School.”  The 
purpose  of  this  department  is  to  make 
the  Register  a school  paper,  which  is  not 
only  published  by  the  students  but  for 
the  students.  Short  articles  of  semi- 
editorial character,  from  200  to  400 
words  in  length,  will  be  cordially  wel- 
comed. This  department  should  appeal 
to  every  fellow  in  the  school  who  is  a 
participant  in  some  school  activity. 
This  month,  aside  from  staff  contribu- 
tions, the  President  of  the  Graduating 
Class  has  a message  to  the  school,  and 
a worker  on  the  lunch  counter  has  given 
us  a frank  expression  of  our  conduct 
in  the  lunch  room.  These  two  fel- 
lows are  to  be  given  the  credit  for  the 
beginning  of  this  department.  Will 
others  follow  their  example?  Perhaps,  a 
captain  of  one  of  our  numerous  athletic 
teams  may  have  something  to  say,  which 
would  be  of  interest  to  the  school. 
Possibly  some  members  of  the  class  of 
1913  may  have  ideas  and  suggestions 
about  class  activities.  It  is  our  hope 
that  these  fellows  will  not  hesitate  to 
hand  in  their  contributions,  and  thereby 
make  “The  LatinSchool  Forum”  a val- 
uable medium  of  expression.  — Editor. 


The  Latin  School  Spirit  in  the 
Lunch  Room. 

A worker  on  a school  lunch  counter 
can  notice,  perhaps  more  than  any  other 
person,  the  effect  which  the  Latin 
School  spirit  has  upon  boys,  at  least 
upon  their  behavior  outside  of  the  class 
room. 

The  newcomers  to  the  school,  as  soon 
as  they  enter  the  lunch  room,  make  a 
rush  upon  the  counters,  and  thus  make 
it  very  hard  for  the  servers.  They  of- 
ten add  to  the  confusion  thus  caused  by 
all  shouting  their  orders  at  once,  which 
is  very  disconcerting,  and  the  oftentimes 
peremptory  manner  in  which  they  make 
known  their  wishes  is,  to  say  the  least, 
not  pleasant. 

The  boys  of  the  upper  classes,  on  the 
contrary,  usually  manifest  their  seniority 
by  ordering  their  lunch  more  quietly, 
thus  showing  more  consideration  for 
the  waiters;  and  they  usually  are  there- 
by served  with  more  celerity.  They 
are  also  more  polite,  as  a rule,  in  their 
manner  of  ordering,  although  this  cannot 
be  directly  attributed  to  their  school 
training. 

This  comparison  seems  to  prove  that 
the  spirit  and  example  of  the  older  boys 
has  been  handed  down  to  the  younger 
boys  of  the  Latin  School,  who  become 
“civilized”  very  soon. 

— H.  W.  G.  ,T3. 
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CLASS  DAY  AND  CLASS  SPIRIT. 

Class-Mates  :- 

The  banner  day  of  the  Graduating 
Class  is  fast  approaching.  In  a few 
short  months  we  shall  assemble  in  the 
hall  to  celebrate  the  278th  anniversary 
of  this  school  and  to  hold  our  Class-Day 
exercises. 

The  success  of  this  day  depends  upon 
the  spirit  with  which  you  aid  the  Class- 
Day  Committee.  The  greater  part  of 
the  program  will  consist  of  work  by  the 
Graduating  Class.  The  Class  Song,  the 
Class  Oration,  the  Class  Poem,  and  the 
Class  Prophecy  are  all  written  by 
members  of  our  class.  If  the  fellows 
show  the  right  spirit,  there  should  be 
keen  competition  for  these  honors,  and 
this  friendly  rivalry  should  produce  the 
best  material  in  the  class  for  that  day. 
Do  not  imagine  for  a instant  that  be- 
cause you  have  never  participated  in  any 
school  activity,  you  are  unable  to  write 
a song  or  deliver  an  oration.  Show  true 
loyalty  to  your  school  and  your  class  by 
trying  to  gain  one  of  these  distinctions. 

Again,  there  is  the  question  of  Class- 
Day  rehearsals.  As  soon  as  the  class 
song  has  been  selected,  there  will  be  a 
request  made  that  the  fellows  in  Class 
I.  meet  in  the  hall  at  a specified  time 
to  practise  this  song.  Let  every  fellow 
show  the  real  Class  spirit  and  attend 
these  rehearsals ! 

As  I have  said,  the  success  of  this 
day’s  program  rests  entirely  in  your 
hands.  It  is  in  every  sense  of  the 
word  your  day.  It  is  for  you  to  make 
it  a memorable  one.  This  can  be 
accomplished  only  by  a brilliant  dis- 
play of  true  Class  Spirit. 

— Frank  G.  Montague. 


MR.  WAITE’S  ADDRESS. 

On  Monday  morning,  December  16, 
the  school  had  the  pleasure  of  listening  to 
R.  A.  Waite,  the  former  Syracuse 
Athlete,  who  spoke  on  “Efficiency.”  Mr. 
Waite  began  his  interesting  talk  by 
stating  that  he  once  heard  a fellow  call  an- 
other one  an  “old  stick,”  and  he  began  to 
wonder  what  an  “old  stick”  was.  Then 
he  went  on  to  tell  how  an  “old  stick” 
must  have  length,  breadth,  and  thickness. 
He  said  some  men  were  a crowd  of  post- 
pones, who  were  always  going  to  do  some- 
thing. As  an  example  of  this,  he  told  how 
he  received  a picture  of  Marcy  Long,  who 
held  the  record  for  the  “440”  of  47  sec- 
onds flat.  The  picture  showed  Marcy 
ready  to  start,  with  his  muscles  tense 
and  his  eyes  on  the  goal.  Mr.  Waite  put 
the  picture  on  the  wall  of  his  room,  but 
he  didn’t  keep  it  there  very  long. 

He  pointed  out  that  some  fellows 
were  just  like  Marcy  in  that  picture, 
with  their  muscles  tense  and  their  eyes 
on  the  goal,  but  that  was  as  far  as  they 
got.  As  an  example  of  the  breadth  of 
life,  he  told  how  a newsboy  and  boot- 
black,  at  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  who  was  out  of 
a job,  darted  through  a crowd  of  gamins 
at  the  risk  of  his  life  so  that  he  might 
carry  a suit-case,  and  so  earn  a dime. 
This  experience  happened  to  Mr.  Waite, 
himself,  and  he  said  he  never  saw  a boy 
so  grasping  and  so  eager  to  get  anything 
as  that  boy  who  grabbed  his  suit-case. 
As  soon  as  the  boy  received  his  pay,  he 
darted  over  to  the  fruit-stand  and  bought 
two  oranges  for  his  dying  sister.  This 
was  an  example  of  the  breadth  of  life. 
He  went  on  to  say  that  thickness  gives 
the  “old  stick”  its  worth.  If  we  face 
the  present  opportunity,  the  duty  right 
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at  hand,  the  others  will  take  care  of  them- 
selves. As  an  example  of  the  thickness 
of  life,  the  noble  things  of  manhood,  he 
told  a story  from  the  annals  of  the  Jer- 
sey Life  Saving  Station.  One  stormy 
night,  a sentinel,  pacing  the  beach,  heard 
the  boom  of  a cannon  from  a wrecked 
vessel.  The  crew  of  the  life  saving 
station  pulled  the  boat  down  on  the 
beach,  and  were  ready  to  push  off,  when 
the  Captain’s  mother  came  and  said, 
“Don’t  go,  John.  Wait  till  it  calms 
down  a little.  Brother  Bill  went  once 
and  never  came  back.  Don’t  go.”  The 
captain  however,  kissed  her,  and  they 
pushed  off.  After  tossing  about  on  the 
sea,  the  crew  returned  with  the  rescued 
party  when  it  was  found  that  they  had 
left  one  man  on  board  the  wreck.  Again 
the  Captain  called  upon  his  crew,  and 
they  launched  their  boat  in  the  surf. 
Those  waiting  anxiously  on  the  beach, 
after  a few  moments  hailed  the  boat, 
“Did  you  get  him?;”  and  the  sturdy 
answer  came  back,  “Yes,  and  it’s  Brother 
Bill!”  Mr.  Waite  closed  his  excellent 
address  with  the  maxim,  “He  who  gives 
most,  gets  most.” 

— R.  C.  K.,  ’13. 


OUR  EXCHANGES. 

The  Register  has  been  the  subject  of 
not  a little  criticism  during  the  last  few 
months  for  not  having  an  exchange  col- 
umn. Our  contemporaries  in  the  field 
of  high-school  journalism  are  doubtless 


well  meaning  in  their  criticism  of  11s  on 
this  point.  We  think,  however,  that  it 
is  a little  far-fetched.  We  omit  the  ex- 
change column  as  a matter  of  principle. 
The  first  school  paper,  issued  by  the  stu- 
dents of  the  Latin  School,  appeared  in 
1829.  The  Register  first  saw  light  in 
1881.  Prior  to  1900,  the  Register  had 
an  exchange  column.  We  dispensed 
with  this  feature  for  several  excellent  rea- 
sons. First,  we  do  not  believe  that  the 
exchange  column  is  interesting  to  the 
whole  school.  Secondly,  we  do  not  be- 
lieve it  is  right  for  us  to  criticize  others 
when  we  are  not  perfect  ourselves. 
Thirdly,  the  exchange  column  is  liable 
to  create  ill  feeling  between  schools 
which  otherwise  might  be  avoided.  It 
must  not  be  construed  from  this,  that 
we  discourage  exchanging  with  other 
high  school  papers.  Far  from  it.  We 
are  always  glad  to  exchange  with  others, 
and  at  the  same  time  we  greatly  appre- 
ciate the  friendly  criticisms  of  our  efforts. 
We  feel  that  by  refraining  from  criticis- 
ing other  school  papers,  we  can  maintain 
the  most  friendly  relations  with  other 
schools,  and  that  in  the  end,  we  shall  be 
benefited  by  this  policy  which  has  stood 
the  test  of  fifteen  years  in  the  Latin 
School.  We  trust  that  this  explanation 
will  satisfy  those  school  papers,  who  cri- 
ticised us  for  not  having  an  exchange 
column. 


— R.  C.  K,  T3. 


A GOOD  LOSER 


The  supporters  of  Gilroy  Academy  were 
wending  their  way  back  from  the  foot- 
ball field  in  comparative  silence,  as  their 
team  had  met  defeat  at  the  hands  of 
Adams  Institute,  7-6.  It  was  a close 
game,  and  the  failure  of  Captain  Roat  to 
kick  the  goal  after  a touchdown  had 
caused  Gilroy,  who  were  the  favorites, 
to  go  down  to  defeat.  In  this  group  of 
Gilroy  students  two  figures  were  conspic- 
uous. They  were  two  youths — one  in  a 
football  uniform,  Captain  Roat;  the 
other  his  room-mate,  Phil  Merritt, 
dressed  in  street  clothes.  As  they 
walked  along  in  silence,  another  figure 
darted  toward  them,  who  proved  to  be 
Hamilton,  Captain  of  the  victorious 
eleven.  He  held  out  his  hand  to  Roat, 
who  clasped  it  heartily.  Roat  was  the 
first  to  speak. 

“Congratulations,  Hamilton,”  he  said. 
“You  had  the  better  team  and  you  won.” 

“Thanks,  Roat,”  Hamilton  said  hearti- 
ly, “I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  it,  and  I 
certainly  respect  you  for  it.  Good  luck!” 
and  the  happy  Captain  of  the  Adams 
eleven  passed  out  of  hearing.  Phil  Mer- 
ritt turned  to  Roat  in  disgust. 

“What  are  you  congratulating  him 


for?”  he  growled.  “Better  team  nothing! 
They  just  won  by  luck.” 

“Phil,”  said  Roat  looking  at  him,  “if 
you  weren’t  a friend  of  mine,  I would 
knock  you  down  for  saying  that.  Adams 
kicked  the  goal  and  won  the  game.  I 
didn’t  kick  it,  and  I lost  it.  Adams  had 
the  better  team  and  they  won.  Phil, 
never  say  a team  wins  by  luck — I had  a 
captain  tell  me  that  I won  by  luck  once, 
and  I never  forgot  it.  Show  the  other 
fellow  that  you  are  a good  loser.  I am 
glad  to  say  Hamilton  is  a friend  of  mine 
— and  a good  one,  too.  He  won,  and 
I give  him  credit  for  it.  And  if  I ever 
beat  him  in  anything,  he’ll  give  me 
credit  for  it,  too.” 

Phil  was  silent.  Just  then  the  Gilroy 
rooters  joined  together  in  singing  the 
school  song: — 

“When  Victory  smiles,  we  are  very  glad, 
To  have  our  share  in  fun. 

Sometimes  we  lose,  but  always  say 
The  better  team  has  won.” 

Phil  looked  at  Roat,  and  said  softly, 
“I  apologize,  Jim;  you  are  a good  loser, 
and  I’m  going  to  be  one,  too.” 

— R.  C.  K.,  ’13. 


ALUMNI. 

H.  H Crane,  ’09,  and  V.  B.  Allison, 
’10,  are  playing  on  the  basketball  team 
at  Wesleyan  College  this  year.  Crane 
and  Allison  were  members  of  the  B.  L. 
S.  Championship  Basketball  Team. 


K.  E.  De  Rosay,  ex-’12,  is  now  at  the 
University  of  Pennsylvania.  P.  B.  David- 
son, T2,  is  also  attending  the  University. 


E.  W.  Supple,  ’07,  visited  school 
recently. 


! 


Five  months  of  the  school  year  have 
passed.  At  the  termination  of  another 
five  months,  where  shall  we  be?  What 
conditions  will  surround  us?  Some  of  us 
can  answer  these  questions  now.  When 
the  birds  are  singing,  and  summer  comes 
again,  some  of  us  will  be  happy.  Some 
boys  know  that  next  June  they  will  re- 
ceive promotion,  or  they  will  graduate, 
and  they  look  forward  to  the  long  vaca- 
tion with  anticipation  of  a good  time,  free 
from  care,  and  forgetful  of  Latin  and 
Greek.  Do  yon  know  this  now ? If  per- 
chance you  do  not,  your  opportunity  is  at 
hand.  Mr.  Penuypacker  tells  us  that  a 
boy,  who  is  below  the  line  by  April,  has 
decidedly  small  chance  of  pulling  through. 
Don’t  wait  till  April.  If  you  are  un- 
certain now,  there  is  but  one  thing  to  do 
— make  sure ! It  certainly  is  worth  while. 

* * * * 

There  is  an  organization  in  the  Latin 
School  known  as  the  Boston  Latin  Club. 
This  club  is  managed  under  the  direction 
of  Don  S.  Gates,  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
The  purpose  of  the  Club  is  to  stand  for 
clean  speech,  clean  living,  and  clean  ath- 
letics. There  are  no  dues  or  fees  of  any 
kind,  and  the  only  requirement  for  mem- 
bership is  to  sign  a card  stating  that  you 
will  live  up  to  the  principles  of  the  Club. 
The  school  officers,  elected  by  the  mem- 
bers, are,  President,  William  J.  Boles; 
Vice  President,  Thomas  D.  Craven,  both 
of  the  Graduating  Class.  The  Club  sends 
four  speakers  to  the  school  every  year, 
and  a banquet  of  all  the  High  School 


Clubs  is  held  at  Memorial  Hall,  Cam- 
bridge, in  May.  A little  informal  dinner 
was  held  at  Garrison  Hall  a short  while 
ago,  to  which  each  school  sent  represen- 
tatives. The  speakers  were  R.  A.  Waite 
who  spoke  at  the  Latin  School,  December 
16th,  and  Wendell,  Captain  of  the  1912 
Championship  team  at  Harvard.  The 
Latin  School  was  represented  by  Boles, 
Craven,  Besarick,  Tobin,  Webber, 
Walker,  Bail,  Tarpley  and  Kelley. 

* * * * 

Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  January 
issue  was  prepared  in  ten  days’  time, 
several  omissions  and  inaccuracies  were 
noted.  We  wish  to  apologize  for  the 
omissions  of  the  names  of  L.  J . Cusick, 
andE.  A.O’Callaghanamong  the  veterans 
of  the  track  team,  and  L.  Berman,  T3,  of 
those  who  received  letters  in  football . 

* * * * 

The  3d  Public  Declamation,  held  on 
Friday,  January  10,  was  the  most  suc- 
cessful affair  of  the  year.  The  Latin 
School  Orchestra  appeared  for  the  first 
time,  and  Mr.  Henderson  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated upon  the  excellent  showing 
made  by  it. 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

The  Annual  Officers’  Party  will  beheld 
in  the  Drill  Hall,  on  Saturday  afternoon, 

February  1 . The  Dance  Committee 

consisting  of  Messrs.  Bail,  Oheney,  Crow- 
ley, Duncan  and  Tyler,  with  the  assis- 
tance of  Mr.  Rice,  are  making  prepar- 
ations for  the  Party,  which  promises  to 
be  one  of  the  most  successful  events  in 
recent  years. 
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Mr.  Jones  was  confined  to  his  home  on 
account  of  illness  during  the  week  of 
January  6,  and  was  very  kindly  remem- 
bered by  the  pupils  of  Room  16,  who 
sent  him  flowers. 

* * * * 

At  the  election  for  the  vacancy  on  the 
Class  Day  Committee,  E.  F.  Tobin,  and 
C.  H.  Nelson  were  tied  with  34  votes 
each.  Nelson  withdrew  in  favor  of  Tobin, 
who  was  then  elected. 

* * * * 

S.  L.  Emery,  ex-  T3,  is  in  the  employ 
of  Chase  & Sanborn. 

* * * * 

W.  B.  Clough,  ex-  T3,  is  now  at  An- 
dover Academy. 

* * * * 

We  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Rich  for  a 
copy  of  the  Classical  Weekly,  published 
in  New  York  City,  which  contains  an 
article  of  interest  to  Latin  School  boys. 
The  article  in  question  is  an  account  of 
a speech,  delivered  by  Professor  Cooper, 
of  Cornell,  before  the  New  York  Chapter 
of  the  Phi  Beta  Kappa,  upon  the  value 
of  Classical  studies  to  the  study  of  Eng- 
lish. Professor  Cooper  points  out  that 
Greek  and  Latin  are  the  foundation  of 
English  Literature.  According  to  this, 
the  boys  in  the  Latin  School  ought  to 
excel  in  English.  Do  we? 

* * * * 

Several  changes  in  the  captaincies  of 
our  athletic  teams  occurred  recently. 
W.  H.  Adams,  T 4,  was  elected  Captain 
of  the  Swimming  Team  to  succeed  M. 
H.  Gersumky,  T3,  who  resigned,  and 
R.  J.  McGinn,  To,  was  elected  Captain 
of  the  Baseball  Team  to  succeed  Wholley, 
who  left  school  early  this  year. 


After  a strenuous  campaign  for  the 
Pin  Committee,  marked  by  several  ex- 
citing incidents  on  the  “stump,”  the 
Triumvirate  “triumphed”,  and  Messrs. 
W.  L.  Hickey,  A.  W.  Murphy,  and 
A.  W.  Sullivan  were  chosen  to  select 
the  Class  pin. 

* * * * 

W.  H.  Mott,  T3,  has  been  un- 
fortunately confined  in  the  hospital, 
following  an  operation  on  his  hip.  He 
was  remembered  with  flowers  by  his 
Room  18  mates. 

* * * * 

THE  DEBATING  CLUB. 

After  a lapse  of  nearly  fifteen  years, 
a Debating  Club  has  once  more  been  in- 
augurated in  the  Latin  School.  F.  G. 
Montague,  President  of  the  Class  of 
1913,  and  E.  D.  Seely,  T6,  have  been 
the  prime  movers  of  the  Club,  and  Mr. 
Southworth  has  very  generously  offered 
two  hours  of  his  time  each  week  for  the 
meetings.  On  Thursday,  January  23, 
the  preliminary  meeting  was  held  in 
Room  12,  with  an  attendance  of  58.  It 
was  voted  to  elect  officers  at  the  next 
meeting  and  a committee  consisting  of 
Montague,  Seely  and  O’Brien  was  ap- 
pointed to  draft  a constitution.  Mr. 
Southworth  outlined  the  purpose  of  the 
Club,  and  after  some  discussion  it  was 
agreed  to  meet  on  Monday  afternoons 
at  2:15  in  Room  12.  The  return  of  de- 
bating to  the  Latin  School  is  a pleas- 
ing addition  to  our  school  activities,  and 
it  is  hoped  that  the  school  will  support 
the  club  with  enthusiasm  and  earnestness. 
The  Register  will  devote  a column  to 
the  Club  every  month,  and  at  the  pres- 
ent outlook,  we  see  no  reason  why  a 
Debate  should  not  be  an  additional 
feature  to  our  exercises  in  the  Exhibition 
Hall,  in  the  near  future. 


TRACK. 

Although  the  Track  Team  has  not 
competed  with  any  other  schools  yet,  the 
outlook  for  a fast,  well-balanced  team  is 
very  bright.  The  Seniors,  Intermediates, 
and  Juniors  have  been  practising  faith- 
fully in  the  gymnasium  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Coach  O’Brien  and  Captain 
Green.  The  following  fellows  are  expect- 
ed to  “star’1  in  the  following  events  :- 
SENIORS. 

Dash:-  Besarick,  Dolson,  O’Callaghan, 
Craven,  Saladine,  Capt.  Green. 

300  yd.  Run:- Saladine,  J.  Martin,  Bond. 
Hurdles:-  Fitzgerald,  McGrath,  En- 
right. 

600  Yd.  Run:-  Hardy,  O’Dowd. 

1000  Yd.  Run:-  Cusick,  Reiser. 

Mile  Run  :-  Whelan,  Bowers  and  Camp- 
bell. 

High  Jump:-  Dunton,  Enright,  O’Calla- 
ghan. 

Shot  Put:-  Green,  Tarrant,  Webber, 
Morrison. 

INTERMEDIATES. 

Dash:-  Mandlestam,  Shapiro,  Miller, 
Cousens,  Cooks,  Hall. 

600  Yd.  Run  :- Cooks,  Davi3,  Sweeney. 
High  Jump:-  J.  Cusick,  Whelan,  Laird. 
Hurdles:-  Laird. 

JUNIORS. 

Dash:-  Nissen,  Rice,  Wing,  Welsh,  Con- 
ley, Sullivan. 

High  Jump:-  Wing,  Welsh. 


THE  CLASS  MEET. 

On  January  24,  the  annual  Class  Meet 
was  held  in  the  drill  hall,  and  the  Class 
of  1914  carried  off  the  honors;  with  the 
Class  of  1913  a very  close  second. 
Although  the  balcony  held  a small  crowd 


those  who  did  attend  the  meet  were 
well  repaid,  for  the  competition  was 
very  keen.  Two  new  records  were  es- 
tablished; Capt.  Green  set  up  a new 
mark  in  the  shot,  putting  it  39  ft.,  11  in., 
beating  the  old  mark  of  39  ft.,  7 in.,  which 
has  stood  since  1908.  Whelan  lowered 
the  record  of  the  mile  from  5.26  to  5.20 
which  is  fine  time  for  our  drill  hall  which 
is  a slow  track. 

The  prettiest  event  of  the  afternoon 
was  the  high  jumping  of  Laird,  who 
created  quite  a sensation  last  year  by 
breaking  the  junior  high-jump  record  at 
the  Regimental  meet.  This  year  he 
easily  won  this  event  with  a leap  of 
5 ft.,  Yi  in. 

In  the  35-yard-hurdle  race,  the  Class 
of  1914  excelled,  capturing  the  entire  ten 
points. 

The  35-yard  dash  was  a very  close  race, 
and  was  won  by  Saladine,  Captain  of  last- 
year’s  track  team,  by  a scant  margin 
over  Besarick  of  the  Class  of  1916. 

A new  event,  added  to  the  order,  was 
the  standing  broad  j ump  which  was  one  of 
the  features  of  the  afternoon,  and  which 
we  hope  will  be  added  to  the  other  meets 
this  year.  Webber  had  little  trouble  in 
winning  this  event,  making  a leap  of  8 ft., 
8 in. 

The  final  event  of  the  afternoon  was 
the  relay  race  between  Classes  IV.  and 
III.,  which  was  won  by  the  former  after 
one  of  the  closest  and  most  exciting  races 
of  the  day. 

The  Summary: 

30-Yard  Dash. 

Final  Heat — Won  by  Saladine,  ’13; 
Besarick,  ’16,  second;  Hunt,  '15,  third; 
Barrow,  ’13,  fourth.  Time — 4 sec. 
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35-Yard  Hurdles. 

Final  Heat  — Won  by  Rogers,  ’14; 
McGrath,  '14,  second;  Fitzgerald,  ’14, 
third.  Time — 4 3-5  sec. 

1000-Yard  Run. 

Won  by  Reiser,  ’15;  Ahern,  ’15,  sec- 
ond; Walsh,  ’16,  third;  Mahoney,  ’17, 
fourth.  Time — 3 min. 

600-Yard  Run. 

Won  by  Cooks,  T3;  Davis,  T5,  second; 
Kelley,  T3,  third;  Lotow,  T3,  fourth. 
Time — 1 min.,  37  2-5  sec. 

300-Yard  Run. 

Won  by  Martin,  ’16;  J.  Cusick,  ’16, 
second;  Mandelstam,  ’14,  third;  Gilpat- 
rick,  T4,  fourth.  Time — 44  2-5  sec. 

One-Mile  Run. 

Won  by  Whelan,  ’14;  Cormack,  T3, 
second;  Bowers,  T4,  third;  Elliot,  ’13, 
fourth.  Time — 5 m.,  20  2-5  sec,  (New 
Record.) 

Putting  12-lb  Shot. 

Won  by  Green,  ’13;  Webber,  ’13,  sec- 
ond; Fine,  T4,  and  Povah,  T5,  tied  for 
third.  Distance — 39  ft.,  11  in.  (New 
Record.) 

Running  High  Jump. 

Won  by  Laird,  T4;  Hardy,  ’14,  sec- 
ond; Dunton,  T4,  third;  Enright,  ’15, 
fourth.  Height — 5 ft.,  1-2  in. 


Standing  Broad  Jump. 

Won  by  Webber,  ’13;  Demeter,  ’14, 
second;  Whalan,  ’16,  third;  Gleason, 
’13,  fourth.  Distance — 8 ft.,  8 in. 
Team  Race 

Class  Four  vs.  Class  Three. 

Won  by  Class  Four,  (Cusick,  Whalan, 
Shapiro,  Dun tley) ; second,  Class  Three, 
(Miller,  Fine,  Shoener,  Wade). 

Table  of  Points 


T3 

T4 

15 

T6 

T7 

30-yard  dash . . . 

. ..6 

0 

2 

3 

0 

35-yard  hurdles 

. . .0 

10 

0 

0 

0 

1000-yard  run. 

. . .0 

0 

8 

2 

1 

600-yard  run  . . 

. .8 

0 

3 

0 

0 

300-yard  run . . . 

. .0 

3 

0 

8 

0 

Mile  Run 

. .4 

7 

0 

0 

0 

Shot  Put 

. ..8 

m 

IX 

0 

0 

High  Jump.  . . . 

..  .0 

10 

l 

0 

0 

Stand.  Board  Jump6 

3 

0 

2 

0 

Totals: 

—32  34i  15* 

15 

1 

-M.  P.  B.,  T3. 

HOCKEY. 


The  hockey  team  has  been  handicap- 
ped by  the  lack  of  ice,  and  although  we 
lost  many  men  on  account  of  the  ineligi- 
bility rules,  the  outlook  for  a good  team 
is  much  better  than  in  former  years. 


POOLE’S  BOSTON  ORCHESTRA 


25th  SEASON 

ANY  COMBINATION  OF  INSTRUMENTS  FURNISHED  FOR  ALL 
OCCASIONS  WHERE  FIRST  CLASS  MUSIC  IS  DESIRED 
MEMBERS  OF  LOCAL  NO.  9,  A.  F.  of  M. 

181  TREMONT  STREET,  Room  15 

Telephone  Oxford  4288  J.  Hours,  1-4  P.  M 

LOUIS  S.  POOLE,  Manager  and  Leader 
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In  Black,  Tan  and  Patent  Leather. 

$4.00  to  $8.00 
160  TREMONT  STREET 


FOR 

YOUNG 
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Dependable 
Boots  and 
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Quality 


PARCEL  POST  STAMPS 
are  pretty 

POSTAGE  STAMPS  of  many  FOREIGN  COUNTRIES 
are  much  prettier.  WHY  NOT  START  A COLLEC- 
TION. 

Write  or  call  for  our  1913  price  list  and 
sample  copy  of  The  New  England  Stamp  Month- 
ly, an  illustrated  paper  containing  a serial 
“Commemorative  Stamps  of  the  World.’’ 

Stamp  Collectors'  Outfits  25cts.  to  $10.00 
Philatelists’  Outfits  75cts.  and  $1.75 

New  England  Stamp  Co., 
Room  715  Washington  Bldg. 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


EDISON  HOME  KINET0SC0PE 


Moving  Pictures  for  the  Home, 
School,  Church,  etc. 


Call  and  See  a Demonstration 


U.  HOLIER 

(INC.) 

25  Bromfield  St. 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

All  kinds  of  Books  bound  and  repaired. 

Maps  and  Charts  mounted. 

Portfolios,  Scrap  Books,  Blank  Books,  etc.,  made  to 
order. 

Lettering  in  Gold;  Paper-Splitting;  Inlaying;  etc. 
Photographs  Mounted  on  Card  or  Paper  without 
Cockling. 

Established  1870  Telephone 


S . J . FRY 


Elevator,  21  Bromfield  St. 


Projection  Machines  and  Supplies 
32  Boylston  Street 


Please  mention  “The  Register”  when  patronizing  our  advertisers. 


Advertisements 


WILLIAM  READ  &SONS 

ATHLETIC  OUTFITTERS 

BASE  BALL,  FOOT  BALL,  BASKET  BALL,  TENNIS,  TRACK  & HOCKEY 

OUTFITS 

SWEATERS,  JACKETS,  JERSEYS,  ATHLETIC  CLOTHING,  SHOES  AND 

GYMNASIUM  SUPPLIES 

107  Washington  Street 

BOSTON 


BOSTON  UNIVERSITY 

“The  University  in  the  City." 

1500  Students 

150  Instructors,  7000  Graduates 

Five  Departments — College,  School  of  Law, 
School  of  Theology,  School  of  Medicine,  Grad- 
uate School. 

THE  COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL 
ARTS 

Over  250  Courses  of  Instruction 
Leading  to  Degrees  in  Arts,  Letters  and  Science 

Special  preparation  for  the  Professions  and  for 
Business 

For  full  information,  send  for  Circular  No.  112 
EVERETT  W.  LORD,  Executive  Secretary 
688  Boylston  Stieet,  BOSTON 


GIFTS  FOR  EVERY  OCCASION  AT 

Stowell’s 


Diamonds  and 
Pearls 

Gold  and  Silver 

Watches 

14  kt.  Gold  Jewel- 
ry 

Chafing  Dish 

Accessories 

Choice  Imported 
China 


Sterling  Silver- 
ware 

Cut  Glass 

Clocks  and 
Bronzes 

Leather  Goods 
Umbrellas 


CLASS  PINS  AND  CLASS  RINGS  A 
SPECIALTY.  DESIGNS  SUBMIT- 
TED WITHOUT  CHARGE. 


24  WINTER  STREET,  BOSTON 
Jewellers  for  90  Years 


Tufts  College  Medical  School  Tufts  College  Dental  School 

The  building  has  recently  been  enlarged  and  remodelled. 


Offers  a four-year  graded  course,  including  all 
branches  of  Scientific  and  Practical  Medicine. 
The  Laboratories  are  extensive  and  fully  equipped. 
Clinical  instruction  is  given  in  the  various  hospi- 
tals of  Boston,  which  afford  facilities  only  to  be 
found  in  a large  city. 


Three-year  graded  courses  covering  all  branch- 
es of  Dentistry.  Laboratory  and  scientific  courses 
are  given  in  connection  with  the  Medical  School. 
Clinical  facilities  unsurpassed,  30,000  treatments 
being  made  annually  in  the  Infirmary. 


For  detailed  information  regarding  admission  requirements  to  either  school,  or  for  a catalogue 
apply  to 

FREDERICK  M.  BRIGGS,  M.  D.,  Secretary, 

Tufts  College  Medical  and  Dental  Schools, 

416  Huntington  Avenue,  Boston.  Mass. 


Please  mention  "The  Register”  in  patronizing  our  advertisers 


Advertise  rrv  e n t s 


Arrow 

Notch  COLLARS 

THE  BELMONT  STYLE  IN  FOUR  HEIGHTS 
GLASGOW  2 Ve  in.  BELMONT  2Va  In. 
MEDORA  2%  in.  CHESTER  2 in. 

2 for  25  eta.  Cl  U£TT,  PEABODY  & CO.,  Makers 


CHAMPLAIN  & FARRAR 

161  Tremont  St.,  Boston 
CLASS  PHOTOGRAPHERS  FOR 
1911  and  1912 

During  the  Holiday  season  we  shall  be 
very  glad  to  extend  the  students’  class 
rates  for  Photographs,  to  the  class  of 


1913 


The  Lunches  served  at  the  Boston 
Latin  School  are  produced  at  the — 


NEW  ENGLAND  KITCHEN 


39--45  Charles  Street 
Boston,  Mass. 
Conducted  by  the — 

WOMEN’S  EDUCATIONAL 
and  INDUSTRIAL  UNION 


48  BOYLSTON  ST. 

A Young  Man's  Club. 

o 

Opportunity  for  Comradeship 
and  Social  Service. 
GYMNASIUM, 
LIBRARY, 
ENTERTAINMENTS, 
LECTURES,  CLUBS, 
EMPLOYMENT 

MEMBERSHIP 

GENERAL  ...  $1  00  PER  YEAR 

WITH  GYMNASIUM  8 00  •• 

••  ••  EVENINGS  ONLY  5 00  “ 

SUSTAINING  . . 10 .00  “ “ 

SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR 
FRANK  F.  LOCKE,  PRES’T. 

CHARLES  L.  BURRILL,  SECT’Y 


Boston  and  Bunker  Hill  Papers  and  Envelopes, 
Note  Books,  Office  Supplies, 

Brass  Desk  Sets,  Fountain  Pens. 

Call  for  samples  of 

Invitations,  Menus, 

Visiting  Cards,  Dance  Orders,  etc. 

WARD’S 

57-63  FRANKLIN  ST.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Please  mention  “The  Register’’  when  patronizin4  our  advertisers. 


DIVINE  DISCONTENT. 


If  Are  you  one  of  those  young  people  CONTENTED  with 
themselves;  CONTENTED  with  the  meager  training  they 
have  so  far  secured;  who  say,  “Oh,  I’m  doing  good 
enough  I guess  I’ll  get  along  all  right.  WHAT’S  TIIE 
USE  OF  WORRYING?” 


If  Or  do  you  belong  to  those  people,  salt  of  the  earth, 
who  are  NEVER  content;  who  have  an  insatiable  am- 
bition for  improvement,  improvement,  IMPROVEMENT ; 
who  say,  “My  training  has  been  fairly  wide,  but  I want 
it  to  be  WIDER.  My  prospects  for  success  are  good,  but 
I want  them  to  be  BETTER!” 


Tf  If  you  belong  to  that  last  class,  WE  WANT  TO 
KNOW  YOU  and  are  anxious  for  you  to  know  us. 

*i  For  we  have  a course  of  training  here  that  is  ideally 
suitable  for  those  discontented  people;  that  will  supply 
the  broad,  practical  business  foundation  that  is  so  in- 
dispensable to  their  ambition. 

Tf  We’re  hungry  for  such  discontented  young  people. 
They  come  to  us  by  the  hundreds,  discontented  and  un- 
trained, and  we  send  them  out  into  the  world  still  dis- 
contented, BUT  TRAINED--trained  to  step  at  once  into 
responsible  positions,  trained  to  make  their  mark  from 
the  very  beginning.  Don’t  be  too  easily  contented  with 
yourself!  it  is  the  DISCONTENTED  people  who  have  made 
progress  in  the  past,  and  who  always  WILL  make  prog- 
ress. Come  NOW,  and  talk  over  your  career  with  us. 
We  can  help  you  take  the  first  steps  toward  success. 


E.  H.  & M.  C.  FISHER,  Principals 


ROXBURY,  MASS. 
SOMERVILLE,  MASS. 


2307  WASHINGTON  STREET 
opp.  DUDLEY  ST.  TERMINAL 

GILMAN  SQUARE 

opp.  WINTER  HILL  DEPOT 


WE  PLACE  OUR  GRADUATES 


